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Summary: When Luke is scared of a scary story the Professor comforts 
him. 


Professor Layton and the Scary Story 
"PROFESSOR! " 

Professor Layton jolted out of his armchair, his book thudding to the 
floor loudly. He must've dozed off, but he was up and rushing towards 
Luke's room. "Luke?" he called, worried. 

"P-Prof essor ! " The cry was more quiet now, but the Professor still 
heard it, and opened the door. 

Luke was curled up in a ball under his covers, the ball very visibly 
shaking. The Professor crossed the carpet, careful not to step on any 
of Luke's precious plush toys. "Luke?" he asked, more quietly. 

Luke stopped shaking, and his sea-blue eyes peeked out from beneath 
the covers. "P-Prof essor ...? " 

Professor Layton sat down on the bed next to his number-one 
apprentice, and put his hand on the boy's back. As soon as it had 
happened, Luke was hugging the Professor and fairly 
_sobbing ._ 

Professor Layton blinked and put his arms around Luke. He could feel 
Luke shaking violently even beneath his touch. "Luke, what's the 
matter?" he asked. 

Luke was bawling his eyes out, but he finally managed to eke out, 
"P...Prof... Professor, th-they..." 


It took him several minutes to get the whole story out of the poor 
boy, but Luke finally sniffled out the fact that at school some of 



the older boys had been telling Luke ghost stories, scary stories, 
and showing him scary pictures for quite some time now. 

Professor Layton shuddered a little himself. He'd never been a fan of 
ghost stories. "My boy, why did you not tell them you didn't want to 
hear the ghost stories?" he asked his apprentice. 

Luke leaned back and wiped his eyes furiously, soaking his pajama 
sleeve. "I... they t-told me... th-that i-i-if I didn't s-stand it, 
I-I would b-b-be a c-chicken... a-and a-a t-t-true gentleman 
d-doesn't believe in something so unscient if ic . . . " 

The Professor sighed and tipped his hat back as he sat next to the 
boy. "Well, Luke, let me tell you something- I despise ghost stories. 
Even though they most likely are not true, every single time my 
friend Randall-" For a moment, both members remembered the young man 
with swarthy skin and unruly red hair they'd met when they'd last 
visited Angela, and smiled a little. "Every single time Randall told 
me a ghost story I would feel like running home and hiding under the 
bed. " 

"R-really, Professor? B-but you're so brave!" 

Layton had to laugh at this, and he rubbed Luke's head and quite 
mussed up his hair. "I have a method to get past frightening things, 
Luke- it's not as though I can do it in a moment," he responded, 
kindly . 

"What is it?" 


"Well, you go get a warm drink, first off. Even during 
or if it's summer, a warm drink always helps. And then 
what I'm afraid of, and try to mentally face up to it. 
always work, of course, " the Professor chuckled a bit, 
though it helps for most situations." 


the daytime, 

I visualize 
It doesn't 
"but I feel as 


"Oh." Luke was silent before he tilted his tearstained face up to the 
Professor. "Can we do that?" 


The Professor laughed out loud this time, hugging the small boy 
warmly. "Of course we can, my boy." 

**A/N: Inspired after I read a ton of scary stories and needed to get 
it out somehow. Actually, maybe I could try this sometime... 
hm . . . * * 


**Anyway I hope you liked it!** 
**x.X. A.L. X.x** 


End 
f ile . 



